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TALMUDIG LEGENDS 



THE CREATION OF MAN 

WHBN Heaven first proclaimed the high design 
Of man's creation to the host divine. 
Angels and seraphim and spirits bless'd 
Around the eternal throne in wonder press'd. 
Some cried, ** Create, O Lord, give earth her 

kingr 
Others, ** Forbear, Most High, his fashioning.'' 
When lo ! throughout the bright celestial sphere 
A solemn silence reigned, and drawing near. 
Before the eternal throne in reverence bent, 
Th' angel of Mercy spoke : ** Omnipotent ! 
Bring it to pass what thou dost contemplate. 
And in thine image man on earth create. 
And dowered with my spirit he shall be. 
Of all thy works thus most resembling thee." 
But, midst the angelic host advancing, said 
Peace, sad and sighing, ** Lord, I would have 

shed 
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TALMUDIC LBGBNDS 

Concord and harmony and gentleness 

O'er all ^the world, that thou hast deigned to 

bless. 
But this new being thou dost call to life 
Will be the harbinger of storm and strife/' 
** Fear not/' spoke Justice* ** I, whose hand is 

strong, 
I, who avenge transgression, sin, and wrong. 
Will make him subject to my laws, and straight 
Will peace return. Create, O Lord, create !" 
"Father of Truth," cried Truth, and wept, 

"forbear! 
With man is felsehood born. O grant my 

prayer I" 
The radiant hosts in silent sorrow heard, 
And none responded ; then the heavenly word 
Rose from the depths of the eternal throne : 
" Cease to lament, O thou who art my own. 
For thou shalt dwell on earth, the comrade, 

guide. 
And shield of man." But angel voices cried : 
" Lord, shall thy purest gem to heaven be lost. 
Truth, best beloved of all thy holy host ?" 
Then from the depths of the eternal throne 
The mighty voice again his will made known : 
4 



THE CREATION OP MAN 

" Prom heaven to earth, and back from earth to 

heaven. 
Shall Truth go forth, a bond divinely given. 
Uniting earth to heaven in its span/' 
And in his image God created man. 



THE DEATH OF MOSES 

Moses, the giver of the sacred law. 
When writing the last page with solemn awe. 
Paused at the holy, great, and awful name. 
And with that i>ause his dying hour came. 
Then unto Gabriel spoke the Lord most High : 
*' Go, tell my servant Moses he must die. 
And bring his soul to heaven/' Wondering, 
The angel answered, ** Lord, I dare not bring 
Death's mandate to that spirit free from stain. 
Whose like the earth will ne'er behold again." 
Then unto Michael came the high decree : 
'' Go, bring the soul of Moses unto me." 
And Michael answered, trembling at the word, 
'' I was his teacher. Send not me, O Lord." 
Then to Death's angel spake the Lord most 

High, 
*^ Go, tell my servant Moses he must die. 
And bring his soul to heaven.'* Clad in wrath 
Forth sped the dreadful angel on his path. 
6 
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THE DEATH OP MOSES 

But when to the appointed place he came 
The one, the ineffable, the holy name 
Traced at that instant by the prophet's pen, 
Awed even him, the angel feared of men. 
And he stood silent. Moses raised his head : 
** Who art thou, and what seekest thou?*' he said. 
Samftel saw his &ce with heavenly light 
Shine radiant, and all trembling at the sight 
Made answer, *' I am sent to bring thee death. 
For I have power o'er all things drawing breath.'' 
" Nay," Moses answered, " Ne'er will I to thee 
Entrust my spirit. Death is not for me. 
Through whom the holy law to man was given." 
And back the ba£9ed angel flew to heaven. 
But lo, a voice resounded from on high : 
** Moses, the hour is come, and thou must die." 
Then Moses prayed unto the Lord, and spake : 
" Let not Death's angel. Lord, my spirit take. 
Since I have seen thy glory fsice to &ce." 
" Peace," rang the answer, ** I myself will place 
Death's seal upon thy brow." And Moses bent 
Submissive to the will omnipotent. 
Then came, in answer to his servant's prayer. 
The Lord most High from heaven, and with 
him there 

7 



TALMUDIC LBGBNDS 

Michael and Gabriel and Azriti came* 
Who bless throughout all time his holy name. 
Michael prepared the grave, and at the head 
Gabriel white linen set, Azri^l spread 
White linen at the foot, and motionless 
They waited for God's hest in humbleness. 
And unto Moses' stainless soul the Lord 
Spake, saying, ^'Hearken, daughter, to my 

word. 
For six score years wast thou content to stay. 
Immortal, in this dwelling-house of clay. 
But now the hour is come, thy bonds are riven. 
Go forth, my daughter, and return to heaven.** 
But the soul answered mournfully, '^Too well 
I love this stainless body, where I dwell. 
I cannot leave it." ** Go thou forth alone 
To where thy place 'neath my eternal throne 
Midst cherubim and seraphim is set.** 
But the pure soul of Moses lingered yet. 
Then laid on Moses' brow the Lord at last 
A kiss, and with that kiss the spirit pass'd. 
And o'er the heavens hung a pall of cloud. 
And through the darkness voices wailed aloud, 
*' Who will to vanquish sin on earth remain ? 
No prophet like to him will rise again." 
8 



THE DBATH OF MOSES 

And earth lamented weeping : ** I have lost 
The holy one." And, weeping, Israefs host 
Spake, ** We have lost our shepherd." But on 

high 
The angels sang in heavenly harmony : 
** Come, holy one, to thy appointed place. 
Come thou in peace to the divine embrace." 



THE MERCY OF GOD 

A LEGEND tells, that when th' Almighty Lord 
Proclaimed to Moses his eternal word. 
He in a vision showed to him likewise 
The treasures that lie stored in Paradise. 
And at each one in turn the heavenly voice 
Spake : '* This the treasure is, that shall rejoice 
His soul who freely giveth alms, and here 
His portion is who dries the orphan's tear.** 
Thus one by one were all to him made known. 
Until unnamed remained but one alone. 
Then Moses said : " I pray thee, what is this ^ 
And answer made the Lord most High : ** It is 
The treasure of my mercy, freely given 
To those who else were treasureless in heaven.'' 
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KING MONOBAZ 

UNTO the realms of Monobaz the king 
A £Eunine brought dire need and suffering. 
And when to him for bread his people cried, 
He, pitying their state, flung open wide 
His royal treasure-house, and freely gave 
Jewels and gems and gold their lives to save. 
His kinsfolk, fiill of wrath, his presence sought. 
And spake : '' What is this folly thou hast 

wrought ? 
Thy fathers gathered treasure day by day. 
But thou hast cast thine own and theirs away." 
Then Monobaz the king this answer made : 
*' My fothers each in turn, their riches laid 
In treasure-houses here below, but I 
Have garnered up my treasure-trove on high. 
They did their riches guard with bolt and 

bar. 
But safe for evermore my treasures are. 
11 
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They gathered gold, the souls of men I won. 
Their work for others, mine for me, is done. 
They heaped up riches in their earthly home. 
But mine await me in the world to come.*' 
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ABBA TACHNA 

Good Abba Tachna midst his fellows bore 

The name of pious Abba. Evermore 

He strove with joyful ardour to fulfil 

Each word and precept, that th' Almighty will 

Gave unto Israel in the holy law. 

But most of all did he with joy and awe 

Render obedience unto each behest 

Pertaining to the Sabbath day of rest. 

Six days he toiled for bread,— then, blessing 

heaven. 
Rested in peace from even unto even. 
One Sabbath eve, whenas the light of day 
Was sinking slowly, on his homeward way 
Abba, when passing by the city gate. 
Saw, stretched upon the ground, disconsolate. 
An agM man, who, faint and helpless, cried 
For one to raise him. Abba laid aside. 
Hearing his prayer, the cumbrous pack he bore. 
For all the coming week his scanty store, 
13 
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And, moved to pity at his mournful plaint. 
Raised in his arms the old man weak and faint, 
And bore him, putting forth his utmost strength. 
Until they reached the stranger's home at 

length. 
'' The Sabbath hour,'' mused Abba, " draweth 

nigh. 
Yet to have left the agdd man to die 
Had been a grievous sin. Now must I seek 
My pack, else how provide throughout the 

week 
For wife and little ones T With this intent. 
Forth to the city gate again he went. 
But when, his burden bearing, through the 

street 
He passed with aching arms and weary feet. 
The last funt rays of day had almost fled ; 
And those who saw him scoffed, and mocking 

said: 
" Abba the pious bearing burdens see 
On Sabbath eve ! A Sabbath-breaker he. 
The Sabbath-breaker be henceforth his name !" 
And Abba hearing bowed his head in shame. 
The sun had set, when lo, a miracle ! 
Its golden beams, but now invisible, 
14 



ABBA TAGHNA 

Shone forth anew, and bathed the world in 

light. 
Nor did they sink again in shades of night. 
Till Abba reached his home, and entering 

there. 
With thankful heart, began his Sabbath prayer. 
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THE TREASURE 

ELIBZBR, Joshua, and Akiba were 
Three pious rabbis, whose unceasing care 
It was to succour students indigent, 
By seeking means to further their intent 
Of studying, with reverence and awe. 
The treasure of their souls, the holy Law. 
So every year from out the city gate 
The three, upon their quest compassionate. 
Went forth to gather alms from door to door. 
And heaven's blessing rested on their store. 
Of all who welcomed them with open hands 
Was Abba Judan, rich in flocks and lands, 
The foremost ever, till there came a year 
When cattle died, and crops stood brown and 

sere, 
Until at last, of all his wealth bereft. 
One little field alone to him was left. 
Which he, resigned to what th' Almighty willed. 
With his own hands all uncomplaining tilled. 
16 
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THB TREASURE 

But when the time a^ain was drawing nigh 
For the three rabbis' coming, with a sigh» 
Unto his wife he said, "' The bitterness 
Now do I know of poverty's distress. 
For lo, the rabbis come, and I have naught 
To give them." Then his wife made answer 

fraught 
With charity, *' Sell half our field, and give 
To them the price. We with the rest can live.** 
'Twas done, and when the rabbis sought his 

door, 
Judan came forth to meet them as of yore, 
A cheerful giver, though his gift that day 
In bygone years had filled him with dismay. 
So small would he have deemed it, but the 

three 
Spake, half the truth diidning then, "May 

he 
Who knoweth all, in his beneficence. 
Make good thy loss to thee for recompense.'' 
Few days had passed, when in his straitened 

ground 
Labouring, Judan, digging deeply, found 
An ancient casket lying hidden there. 
And gold and precious gems within it were. 
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So when once more a^n the rabbis came. 

And in a neighbouring hamlet spoke his name» 

Fearing to seek him in hb poverty. 

Lest he despoil himself too utterly. 

Swift voices answered them, ''We know him 

well. 
Of Abba Judan every child can tell. 
And his good fortune richly merited/' 
So with rejoicing on their way they sped. 
And Abba Judan hurried forth to meet 
And greet them gladly, eager to repeat 
The tale of his recovered wealth* ** Ye see,'' 
He cried, ** the change your blessing brought 

to me. 
Take now a double gift from me, I pray. 
For yester - year's poor dole." " Friend," 

answered they, 
''That dole, though in thine eyes accounted 

small. 
Was precious in his sight, who knoweth all. 
And midst the names of those whose gifts are 

blest 
Lo, Abba Judan's name leads all the rest." 
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THE KING'S BANQUET 

RABBI ELIBZBR said : ''Repent 
The day before thy death/' Intent 
His hidden meaning to divine, 
Asked his disciple, ''Master mine, 
How can that be, since none can tell 
The day that he may die ?" " 'Tis well, 
The Rabbi answered, " then each day 
Let him repent, while yet he may. 
Since ev'ry day may be his last/* 
And in a parable he cast 
(As was their wont in days of old) 
His thought, and this the tale he told. 
A mighty king had bidden all 
His courtiers to a festival. 
A royal banquet he proclaimed. 
But left the hour still unnamed. 
The wise amongst them did await 
From early mom beside the gate 
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In festal robes* with wreath and gem» 
Until the king should summon them. 
Not so the foolish ones» who spent 
The hours, in garments soiled and rent. 
Their idle pleasures following. 
All heedless that perchance the king 
Even at that very hour might call 
His guests unto the banquet, hall. 
Careless, ** There yet is time/' they cried. 
When on a sudden opened wide 
To every one the palace door. 
And wise and foolish stood before 
The king. He gazed with angry eyes 
On those in soiled and tattered guise. 
** Go forth," he said, ** nor seek again 
My presence until free from stain 
Your garments are." Then to the rest 
A gracious welcome he addressed : 
*^ All ye who wise and &ithful be, 
Come now,'* he said, "' and feast with me." 
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PLOUGHING SONG OF THE JEWISH 
COLONIST 

SINK» golden corn ! 

Sink softly in the furrows deep. 
And there in peaceful darkness sleep, 
While summer speeds away. 
Then thou shalt see the light once more. 
And fill the world with plenteous store, 
When comes the harvest day. 
Rise, golden com ! 

Sink, golden com I 

No peasant's life my Seither knew. 
No com around his homestead grew. 
His sacks bore other freight. 
But I can guide the plough, and lead 
Forth to his toil the stalwart steed. 
And set the furrows straight. 
Rise, golden com ! 
23 
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Sink, golden com ! 

O field of mine, I bid thee know. 
My sires tilled long years ago 
The soil of Palestine. 
Vineyard and press and threshing-floor 
Then overflowed with precious store 
Of wheat and oil and wine. 
Rise, golden corn ! 

Sink, golden com ! 

In those far days of happy toil 
They stripped the vineyard's purple spoil. 
And through the starry night. 
The joyous sound of harvest song 
Resounded Jordan's banks along. 
And on Gilboa's height. 
Rise, golden com I 

Sink, golden com I 

The fruitful land now lieth waste. 
The wine has ta'en a bitter taste 
In skins all parched and rent. 
The noisome breath of peddling trade 
Has cramped the peasant's hand, and made 
His shoulders bowed and bent. 
Rise, golden com I 
24 



SONG OF THE JEWISH COLONIST 

Sink, golden com ! 

The wise and good of ancient days. 
The quiet sleepers, I appraise 
Thrice happy, being dead. 
For he who serves another's will 
Sows not, nor reaps, but barters still 
God's blessed gift of bread. 
Rise, golden com ! 

Sink, golden com ! 

But lo ! a breath of fanning wings. 
And lo ! a hope that soars and sings. 
And flies from strand to strand ! 
My hand that trades no longer now 
Grows strong and firm to guide the plough. 
And I have ploughed my land. 
Rise, golden com ! 

Sink, golden com ! 

Sink sofdy in the furrows deep. 
And there in peaceful darkness sleep. 
While summer speeds away. 
Then shalt thou see the light once more. 
And fill the world with plenteous store 
When comes the harvest day. 
Rise, golden com ! 
25 



THE JEWISH SOLDIER 
(March 1900) 

MOTHER ENGLAND, Mother Entfand, 'mid 

the thousands 
Par beyond the sea to-day» 
Doing battle for thy honour, for thy glory, 
Is there place for us, a little band of brothers, 
England, say ? 

Dost thou ask our name and nation. Mother 

England ? 
We have come from many lands. 
Where the rod of the oppressor bowed and 

bent us. 
Bade us stand with bated breath and humble 
gesture, 

Suppliant hands. 
26 



THB JEWISH SOLDIBR 

Long ago and far away» O Mother England, 

We were warriors brave and bold. 

But a hundred nations rose in arms against 

us. 
And the shades of exile closed o'er those heroic 
Days of old. 

Thou hast given us home and freedom, Mother 

England, 
Thou hast let us live again. 
Free and fearless midst thy free and fearless 

children. 
Sharing with them, as one people, grief and 

gladness, 

Joy and pain. 

Now we Jews, we English Jews, O Mother 

England, 
Ask another boon of thee ! 
Let us share with them the danger and the 

glory. 
Where thy best and bravest lead, there let us 
follow 

O'er the sea ! 
27 



VARIA 

For the Jew has heart and hand, our Mother 

England, 
And they both are thine to-day — 
Thine for life and thine for death, yea, thine 

for ever I 
Wilt thou take them as we give them, freely, 

ghidly, 

England, say ! 
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APPEAL ON BEHALF OF 

THE JEWISH ASSOCIATION FOR THE 

PROTECTION OF GIRLS AND 

WOMEN 

SHAMED and degraded you call them— they I 

Flung in the nameless abysses, whose anguish 
defiles, 

Where pain is forbidden to weep, and agony 
forced into smiles. 

Shamed and degraded, you say I 

O for a tongue of fire, for words like to scourg- 
ing flame. 

Telling that theirs is the anguish, and ours, ours 
only, the shame. 

Ours ! for we shudder, and turn aside. 
Holding our whiteness aloof from the stench 

and the stain. 
While t'wards those pestilent depths there 

passes a pitiful train. 
Hunger and evil their guide, 
29 



VARIA 

Innocent, ignorant, starving, thrust forth on the 

tatal track— 
Ours is the shame, for they perish, and we could 

have held them back. 

Could — nay, we can, for behold the throng. 

Sad souls ready to perish, still passing the self- 
same way. 

Men and women of Israel, come to their aid this 
day. 

Rise, let your hands be made strong ! 

Souls in God's image created, maimed, prisoned, 
and tortured see, 

God do so to us and more also, if we do not set 
them free ! 
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MORNING HYMN 

May he who kept us through the hours of 

night 
Cause us to greet in peace the morning light, 
While we implore his mercy infinite 
To guard us through the day. 

How could we else our heavy burden bear, 
Searchings of heart, and doubt and fear and 

care, 
If unto him we raised not hands of prayer 
For guidance day by day. 

For some there are on earth whose weary feet 
Have trod o'er thorns and flints in field and 

street 
When life was young. Their pleading lips 
entreat 
His help and strength this day. 
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HYMNS 

And some there are for whom the clouds ajain 
Return all dark and storm-toss'd after rain — 
O may his radiance, shining forth, make plain 
Their path at close of day. 

And unto all, however brightly rise 
The sun, there comes the hour of altered skies, 
When to the hills we lift our longing eyes. 
And mark the waning day. 

May he who knoweth every house's need, 
And every heart's desire, hear and heed. 
And through life's changefiil hours his children 
lead 
Unto the perfect day. 



34 



ALMIGHTY GOD, WHO HEARBST 
PRAYER 

Almighty god, who hearest prayer. 
Thou to whom we, thy children, bring 
The burden of our daily care. 
The joy of praise's offering. 
Hear, we beseech thee, once again 
When we our suppliant voices raise. 
Do thou with &ith our souls sustain. 
And graciously accept our praise. 

O Lord our God, be with us still 
What time we tread life's darkening road, 
Through coming days of toil and ill 
Give thou us strength to bear our load. 
Yea, and enlighten thou our eyes. 
That we, the clearer vision won. 
May know thy love, as great as wise. 
It is, that laid the burden on. 
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HYMNS 

Grant us thy peace, O Lord most High, 
And teach us, thou whose name we bless. 
With righteousness to sanctify 
Our task, our joys with thankfulness. 
Hear us in mercy when we pray, 
And guide us, that each day may be 
Another step upon the way 
Leading us nearer unto thee. 
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SABBATH HYMN 

HEAVENLY FATHER ! thou hast given 

Unto man one day in seven. 

When thou bad'st him cease from labour 

And from all his toil go free ; 

Yea, and of a greater blessing 

Thou didst grant him the possessing. 

Since that day is consecrated 

By thy mandate unto thee. 

Nation after nation raises 
Unto thee its prayers and praises. 
Each upon its day appointed 
On thy mighty name they call ; 
Each according to the teaching 
Of their Csithers, all beseeching. 
Lord, thine aid, while thou in mercy 
Hearest, guidest, savest all. 
37 



HYMNS 

Hear, then, Israers supplication, 
O thou Rook of our salvation ! 
We, the people few in number, 
Come before thy throne to pray. 
May thy gracious love enfold us. 
Thine almighty hand uphold us. 
And thy favour, grace and mercy 
Bless, O Lord ! our Sabbath day. 
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PRAYER 

Lord, I am weary, yet I dare not pray 
That thou wilt ease me of my load. 

At thy command I bear it all the day, 
And thou hast traced my road. 

Lord, I am fearful pf the shades of night. 
That darkening o'er my path descend. 

Yet vain it were to pray for lengthening light. 
That I my task may end. 

Lord, I am troubled, yet I will not plead 
With thee for days of happiness. 

While all around I see my brethren's need. 
Their anguish and distress. 

Lord, be it so ! I vrill not ask of thee 
To give me rest from toil and care. 

Or length of days, but this alone shall be 
My heart's unceasing prayer. 
39 
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Lord, {rant to me, nor yet to me alone» 

But unto all on earth who dwell. 
Faith that thy love, through ways to us un- 
known» 

Doth order all things well. 

Lord, grant us fEuth, then though we work and 
weep. 

Thy peace will guard us on our way, 
And we shall lay us down in peace, and sleep. 

When comes the close of day. 
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LORD, ON THAT DISTANT SHORE 

Lord, on that distant shore, 
Where all the weary rest. 

Shall I, life's travail o'er. 

Find peace for evermore. 
Peace with the blest ? 

Lord, in that spirit land. 

Where thy beloved dwell. 
Shall I too understand 
How all that thou bast planned 
All is done well ? 

Lord, in those realms of light. 
Where angels bless thy name. 

Shall I too learn aright 

Thy mercy infinite 
There to proclaim ? 
41 
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Lordy in that heaven of thine. 

Where no pain entereth. 
Is there for me and mine 
Meeting and joy divine. 
Vanquishing death ? 

Lord, through life's pilgrimage. 

Grant that to man be given 
Faith in the heritage. 
Laid up from age to age 
For him in heaven. 
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RENEW OUR DAYS AS OF OLD 



I Lord, as of old we wander from thy ways. 



I 



O lead us back unto thine ancient fold ; 
Turn us towards thee, and renew our days. 

Lord, as of old. 

We spend our years even as a tale is told. 
And peace is &r from us, and hope delays. 
And &ith's untended lamp bums dim and cold. 

Lord, kindle once again with heavenly rays 

Its flame, ere yet it passes from our hold. 

And fill with gladness each poor soul that 

prays. 

Lord, as of old. 
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FAITH 

LORD, as of old renew our days, we pray, 

And thus our fathers prayed of old, 

And thus our &thers' fathers far away. 

And thus for years untold. 

Shall children of our children's children say, 

Alas for us, each in our turn we sigh, 
Alas, the golden age is past ! 
No longer can our anxious eyes descry 
The lamp of faith that cast 
O'er life's whole path pure radiance from on 
high. 

And echoing voices ring from age to age. 
Far off through years of long ago : 
Ah, how transfigured were our pilgrimage 
Lit by the heavenly glow. 
That was of old our fothers' heritage. 
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FAITH 

Not theirSy not ours, that perfect light to see ; 

And if in answer to our prayer, 

On this poor earth, in holy majesty. 

That light enkindled were, 

No need for us of heaven would there be. 

For earth were heaven, if fsiith serene and still 

Lit day by day the path we trod. 

And in its stead&st light we saw the will. 

The holy will, of God 

Made manifest in all life's good, or ill. 

Yea, that were heaven, but now across our 

way 
Thick mists of doubt lie brooding low. 
And only voices through the shadow say : 
God, being God, must know. 
And even on earth comes, after night, the day. 
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PARAPHRASES 
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FROM "ETHICS OF THE FATHERS*' 

ANTIGONUS of Socho said : 
Be not like servants basely bred. 
Who to their master minister 
In hope of gifts he may confer. 
But be you like those servants still. 
Who strive to do their master's will 
Without a thought of guerdon given. 
And be on you the fear of Heaven. 

And thus did Rabbi Tarphon say : 
The work is great, and short the day. 
Sluggish the labourers, their Lord 
Urgent, but mighty the reward. 
He also said : 'Tis not on thee 
Incumbent, that thou shouldest end 
The work, but neither art thou free 
To cease from it. If thou dost spend 
In studying the Law divine 
Much time, much guerdon shall be thine, 
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For fiuthfiil thine employer is 
To pay thee for thy labour^s sum. 
And know thou that the righteous is 
Rewarded in the time to come. 

And Rabbi Jacob said of old : 
Do thou thb world of ours behold 
As though a vestibule it were 
Into the world to come. Prepare 
Thyself the vestibule within. 
That thou the hall may'st enter in. 
And further thus his saying reads : 
One hour's repentance and good deeds 
In this world better is than all 
The world to come, but yet withal 
In yonder world one hour of bliss 
Is better than all life in this. 
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PSALM XLII 

As the hart panteth for the waterbrook. 
So my soul panteth, O my God» for thee ! 
Fain on thy house my eyes a^in would look. 
Thy holy altar see. 

My soul thirsteth for God, the living God. 
What blessedness was mine in days of yore. 
When, with the joyful multitude, I trod 
Thy temple's hallowed floor. 

My heart within me melts with grief and pain. 
When I recall how gladly I drew near 
To Zion's hill. Ah ! when shall I again 
Before the Lord appear? 

Why art thou thus cast down and sore beset, 
O thou my soul, with heavy sorrowing? 
Hope thou in God, for I shall praise him yet, 
My Saviour and my King. 
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Deep unto deep the stormy surges call. 
When rise thy waterspouts amidst the sea. 
I sink beneath thy waves and billows all, 
That have gone over me. 

Yet will the Lord command his loving care 
And mercy in the day, and in the night 
His song is with me evermore — a prayer 
Unto the Lord of might. 

Why art thou thus cast down and sore beset, 
O thou my soul, with heavy sorrowing ? 
Hope thou in God, for I shall praise him yet. 
My Saviour and my King. 
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PSALM XC 

THOU hast our refuge been, O Lord, 
Through generations numberless. 
Yea, thou wast God ere yet thy word 
Formed heaven and earth from nothingness. 

Eternally omnipotent, 
Thou teachest man humility. 
Then sayest thou, "Return, repent, 
Children of men, return to me/* 

A thousand years are in thy sight 
As swiftly passed as yesterday. 
And as the watches of the night, 
Man in a flood is borne away. 

He is like grass that blooms and dies. 
At mom it grows and flourisheth. 
And ere the sun has left the skies. 
It is cut down and withereth. 
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Thine anger fills our soul with fears. 
Since all our sins thine eyes behold. 
And in thy wrath we spend our years 
Even as a tale that has been told. 

Return to us, O Lord ! once more 
Have pity on us, thou most High, 
And with thy mercy's plenteous store 
Again thy people satisfy. 

Let unto us thy works appear. 
Thy glory in our children's sight, 
And let thy gracious love be near, 
Thy loving kindness infinite. 

Make us, according to the days 
Wherein we mourned, rejoice again. 
And prosper thou thy servants* ways. 
Yea, prosper thou our ways. Amen. 
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AT MORNING 

I ROSE at dawn my prayer to bring 
Before thy throne. Almighty Ring. 
Thou art my God» my shield and stay. 
My shelter in affliction's day. 
I cried to thee at morning. 

At morning may^st thou think upon 
Thy mercy unto Abraham shown. 
Thy covenant with him recall. 
And save me when in sin I fidl. 
O hear my voice at morning. 

At morning thou his fiuth didst try 
To recompense him plenteously. 
With love and fiEivour didst him greet. 
Accepting him as th' incense sweet, 
That offered was at morning. 
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At morning did his fiuth shine clear. 
When that thy voice fell on his ear : 
** Take now thy son, thine only son. 
And offer him the mount upon. 
Yea, offer him at morning." 



At morning, eager to fulfil 
With &ithfiil love thy holy will, 
He rose, ere yet the dawn was red. 
Abraham, thy sacred book has said. 
Rose early in the morning. 



At morning forth together went 
Father and son, with hearts intent 
To serve thee — ^wood and knife they bore 
Until they came the place before, 
The third day in the morning. 

At morning made he no delay. 
But took the knife his son to slay. 
He said : '* My sacrifice I bring, 
Nor will I let%iy offering 

Remain until the morning." 
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AT MORNING 

At morning was thy mercy moved 
Towards the only son — ^beloved. 
The angel of the Lord most High 
Called out of heaven graciously 
To Abraham in the morning. 



At morning came the mandate glad : 
** Lay not thine hand upon the lad. 
For called in him thy name shall be, 
And his memorial unto thee 

Preserved from morn to morning.'* 

At morning thus may Abraham's deed 
For those who long to seek thee plead. 
O grant them their request this day. 
When unto thee at eve they pray, 
And also in the morning. 

At morning hear their voices rise. 
And pardon their iniquities. 
The free-will offering of their prayer 
Accept, O Lord, as though it were 
The sacrifice of morning. 
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At morning be thy mercy moved 
Towards thy people well-beloved. 
O cast away their sins, and blot 
Them wholly out — ^yea, let them not 
Remain until the morning. 
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I PSALM XXIII 

The Lord my shepherd still has been, 
Therefore no want I know. 

He leadeth me in pastures green. 
And where still waters flow. 

He makes my soul at peace to be 

From pain and sore distress. 
And for his name's sake guideth me 
j In paths of righteousness. 

Yea, though death's shadowy vale I trod. 

Yet would I fear no ill. 
For even there thy staff and rod 

Would be my comfort still. 

Thou dost for me a table spread 

In presence of my foes. 
With oil anointest thou my head. 

My cup it overflows. 
59 



PARAPHRASES 

Goodness and mercy steadfiistly 
Shall follow me always. 

And in the house of God shall I 
Dwell to the end of days. 
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COMMIT THY WAY 

COMMIT thy way unto the Lord most High, 
For he will never leave thee desolate ; 
Thy shield and saviour, he is ever nigh, 
All powerful and all compassionate. 

Wait on the Lord, yea, patiently await 
What'er his love shall grant thee, or deny. 
That thou may'st safely pass through sorest 

strait. 
Commit thy way unto the Lord most High. 

Fret not thyself o'er man's iniquity. 

Nor envy thou the wicked's prosperous 

state. 
Trust in the Lord, and he will hear thy cry. 
For he will never leave thee desolate. 
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Delight thyself in him, whose mercies great 
Shall make thy troubled soul at peace to lie. 
Sheltered from harm until the storm abate ; 
Thy shield and saviour, he is ever nigh. 

Rest in the Lord, and by his clemency 
Thy prayer shall to his presence penetrate, 
Thy heart's desire he will satisfy. 
All powerful and all compassionate. 

The soul he in his image did create 
He will not leave unhelped, nor cast it by. 
Wherefore to him, whom all men supplicate, 
In peaceful faith, whether thou live or die, 
Commit thy way. 
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PSALM CXXXIX 

LORD, thou hast searched and known me 
from afeu", 

Thou all my thoughts canst see ; 
Yea, my down-sitting and uprising are 

Accounted knowii to thee. 

Thou compassest my pathway and my bed, 

Where e'er I move or dwell, 
Even before my lips the word have said, 

Thou canst that word foretell. 

O whither from thy spirit shall I flee. 

Or from thy presence go ? 
Lo, thou art there, if heaven my dwelling be 

Or SheoFs depths below. 

If I the wings of morning take, and past 

The utmost seas abide. 
There also. Lord, thy hand shall hold me fast. 

Thy right hand be my guide. 
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If I in darkness shroud me from thy sight. 

Then ni^t itself grows clear, 
For darkness hidetfa not from thee, but night 

Doth bright as day appear. 

Search me, O Lord, and see if unto sin 

My heart is prone to stray ; 
Try me and know my thoughts, and lead me in 

The everlasting way. 
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PSALM LXIII 

O MY God» unceasingly 
Unto thee my soul aspires. 

Soul and body thirst for thee. 
Unto thee are my desires. 

In a barren land and dry. 

With no cooling waters nigh. 

So I longed in days of old 
On thy sanctuary to gaze. 

And thy glory to behold. 
Yea, my lips shall sing thy praise, 

And of all thy mercies tell. 

Gracious, inexhaustible. 

Lord, while I on earth abide, 

I thy holy name adore. 
And my soul is satisfied. 

As with fiEitness, evermore. 
And with joyful lips I bless 
Thee, O God of righteousness. 
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Lord of lords and King of kings. 
Thou dost giye me strength and aid. 

In the shadow of thy wings 
Rest I gladly undismayed. 

Fast my soul still cleaves to thee. 

And thy hand upholdeth me. 
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PSALM CXXX 

Out of the depths, O Lord» I cry to thee ; 

O hear my voice this day. 
And let thine ear to me attentive be. 

Almighty, when I pray ! 

If thou should'st closely mark iniquities, 

Could any stand, O Lord I 
But with thee evermore forgiveness is. 

That men may fear thy word. 

My soul waits for the Lord, compassionate 

Unto his people's need. 
More than the watchmen for the morning wait. 

Yea, more than they indeed. 

Let Israel hope in God, whose mercies last 

Unending and supreme ; 
And he from all transgressions of the past 

Shall Israel redeem. 
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PROM PSALM CXLIII 

LORD, hear my prayer I Prom mine entreaties 
fervent 

Do thou not turn aside. 
Nor enter into judgment with thy servant, 

Since in thy sight no man is justified. 

My heart is overwhelmed, and desolation 

My spirit does enfold. 
Yet on thy works I dwell in meditation. 

And call to memory the days of old. 

Thee do I seek when fear my heart assaileth. 

My soul doth thirst for thee. 
O hear me speedily, my spirit fiEuleth, 

I perish, if thou hide thy taioe from me. 

Show me thy loving-kindness never ending. 

Cause me to know thy word. 
Make me to know thy path, on thee depending, 

Por unto thee I lift my soul, O Lord. 
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Thy love shall be the portion I inherit. 

Thy holy name I bless. 
Teach me to do thy will, and let thy spirit 

Lead me into the land of righteousness. 
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PSALM XXIV 

GOD'S 18 the world, and they that dwell therein. 

Earth and its fullness his. 

For on the seas he founded it, and in 

His hand upheld it is. 

Who shall ascend the mountain of the Lord, 
And tread his sanctuary ? 
He who has spoken no deceitful word, 
Nor turned to vanity. 

Yea, he whose hands are clean, whose heart is 

pure. 
Him shall th' Almighty bless. 
Cause him for evermore to dwell secure. 
And grant him righteousness. 

Ye everlasting doors, be ye upraised. 
Ye gates of lofity height, 
That so the Ring of glory, blessed and praised. 
May enter in his might. 
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Who 18 the Ring of glory? Who is he? 
The Lord in battle great. 
Ye everlasting doors, uplifted be. 
That he may eater straight* 

Who is the Ring of glory, entering 

The gates of lofty height ? 

The Lord, the Lord of hosts, he is the king 

Of glory and of might. 
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PSALM CXLVIII 

PRAISB God in the heavens. 

In the highest height. 
Praise him, ye his angels. 

Ye his hosts of light ; 
Sun and moon together. 

Stars in radiance bright. 

Praise him, all ye heavens. 
Let his name be blessed. 

For they were created 
All at his behest. 

And the law he set them 
Shall not be transgressed. 

Praise him, all earth's creatures. 
Fashioned by his will. 

Snow and fire and vapour. 
Clouds that rain distil. 

And the winds tempestuous. 
That his word fulfil. 
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Praise him, hills and mountains. 
Plains and valleys &ir. 

Fruitful trees and cedars 
Wingdd birds of air. 

Creeping things and cattle. 
All and everywhere. 

Praise him, all ye peoples ! 

Judge and prince and king, 
Ag^d men and children, 

Youths and maidens, bring 
Unto him your praises. 

And his glory sing. 

Praise him, the Eternal, 

And his name adore. 
Israel, his people. 

At his throne outpour 
Songs and hymns and praises. 
Now and evermore. 
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THE DAY DECLINES APACE 

THB day declines apace. The setting sun 
Will vanish soon, yet for a little space 
Keep open. Lord, the gate, for, well-nigh done. 
The day declines apace. 

We come at eventide to seek thy £Eice, 
In this the hour of penitence begun, 
O hear us from the high and holy place. 

Forgive us our transgressions every one. 
Accept our prayers with fiAvour and with grace. 
For all too soon the sands of time are run. 
The day declines apace. 
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NE ILAH HYMN 

LORD OF HOSTS, whom all adore, 
Grant us pardon, we implore, 
At the Ne 'ilah once more. 

We the ** few in number ** named. 
Supplicating and ashamed. 
Seek thy mercy's plenteous store 
At the Ne 'ilah once more. 

Pardon thou our sins this day. 
When we penitently pray. 
And our hearts to thee outpour 
At the Ne *ilah once more. 

Be our shield and stronghold still. 
And our cup with gladness fill. 
When we stand thy throne before 
At the Ne 'ilah once more. 
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O renew our days of old 
Tl^th thy mercies manifold. 
And our years, as heretofore. 
At the Ne 'ilah once more. 

We beseech thee by thy name. 
Lord, the year of grace proclaim. 
And thy scattered flock restore. 
At the Ne 41ah once more. 

Lord of Hosts, whom all adore. 
Grant us pardon, we implore. 
At the Ne 41ah once more. 
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NOTES 



TALMUDIG LEGENDS 

Op these legends, five are taken from the Midrash, or 
rabbinie commentary on the Scriptures, and two— 
*' Ring Monobaz," and "The Ring's Banquet," which is 
rather a parable than a legend — from the Talmud proper. 
But as the Midrash was compiled at about the same 
period and by many of the same rabbis as was the Talmud, 
and as, moreover, a large portion of it (the Midrash) is 
to be found, with variations, in the pages of the Talmud, 
the name "Talmudic Legends" may be correctly 
applied to all those given here. The exact references 
for the seven are as follows : 

"The Greation of Man," from Midrash 
Kabbah, Gen. viii. 

"The Death of Moses," from Midrash 
Kabbah, Deut. xi. 

"The Mercy of God," from Yalkut on 
Exodus, S395. 

" King Monobaz," from Tractate Baba Bathra, 
p. 11a. 

" Abba Tachna,"from Midrash Kabbah, Ecd. ix. 

" TheTreasure,"from Midrash Kabbah, Lev. v. 

"The King's Banquet," from Tractate Sabbath, 
p. 153a. 
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